The sun hung at midday in the sky over Hometown as a chilly breeze carried the autumn leaves 
off piles on the pavement and out onto the street. 


School was out for the week, so Kris and Susie aimlessly wondered the streets looking for 
something to do. “Urgh this is sooo boring.” The purple girl said, “No new dark worlds, no new 
anything! All there is to do in this town is walk around and, | don’t know... buy p’e’zza!”. Kris, 
whose jumper flapped around in the wind, nodded as she gestured towards the run down shop 
to there right. 

It stood in the middle of nowhere, with a completely empty street to either side of it, probably 
because and other shop would have been blinded by its neon orange bricks, which would give 
anyone a headache if they looked at it for too long. 


Above the shop, was a sign, flimsily nailed on to it. In garish, multicoloured letters the words 
“Ice-E’s P’E’ZZA” were written. Each wall was covered in sun-bleached posters, so faded that it 
was impossible to make out any of the words written on the , but one stood out. It’s colours were 
much brighter and bolder and so Kris and Susie, excited at the prospect of something new 
happening in town, no matter how small, went to have a closer look. 


After crossing the grass between them and the shop they made it to the poster. Susie stared at 
it for a bit with a strained look on her face. Kris giggled and smirked and she glared at them 
accusingly. “HEY | can read!” She said, “I just haven’t had much practice...”. Kris shoved her out 
the way so they could get a better look at it. 

ICE-E’s P’E’ZZA Productions 


Yes you read that right. FREE. P’E’ZZA. 
All you need to do is preform a P’E’ZZA worthy show to our select group of judges and 
you are elegible for a weeks worth of FREE P’E’ZZA!!! 


DEADLINE: October 31st 
Good luck, have fun and break your legs 


“Kris.”, said Susie, “Kristopher..”, she grabbed their shoulders and knelt down to their level, “Kris 
Cross Applesauce...” She looked them dead in the eyes. “Do you know what this means?”. She 
gestured to the shop. “A weeks worth of free P’E’ZZA... just for us! And all we need to do is put 
on some show! Are you thinking what I’m thinking?” Kris nodded slowly, clearly understanding 
the gravity of the moment. “Then what are we waiting for?” She asked, and they hurried of to 
the librarby. 

In no time at all they’d ran past the Diner then down the roads to the Librarby, gasping for air 
once they’d made it. 


Once they’d recovered Kris stood up only be met by a horrible sight through the window. on the 
other side of the frosted glass was the outline of a figure, despite being a silhouette, his feathers 


were Clearly visible alongside the frame of his glasses and his large beak. Susie’s face fell once 
she heard his infuriating know-it-all voice coming from inside the building and it took all of Kris’s 
strength to stop her from turning tail and sprinting off. “No no nonononono.” She said, “We 
cannot go in there not with nerdly inside!”. Kris tugged on her arm, urging her to go in. “I can’t! 
He’s been extra weird since the cyber world and that’s saying something.” She pleaded. 


Susie began to back of when Kris grabbed her by the collar of her shirt and stared her dead in 
the eyes. They stood the like that for an age before Susie rolled her eyes and Kris let go, “Fine. 
It'll be worth it for the P”E”ZZA.” She grumbled before stepping towards the door 

In an instant he was on them. “Ah; Susie, Kris. M’lady and M’they-dy.” He said as they both 
winced at his awful attempt at a joke, he rubbed the back of his neck nervously “Soooo, what 
brings you two here, it’s not often that your seen at the librarby?”. 


“Look, we’re not here to talk, just to use the computers, so move out of the way bird-brain.” 
Susie said Firmly. “Aw, bird-brain, a nickname!” thought Berdly while out loud he said “Ahh, if it’s 
computers you need help with then | am and expert so-.”. 

“WE DON’T NEED YOUR HELP!” Shouted Susie while Kris shook there head, “Plus | bet you’d 
be awful at writing a play anyway.” 

“Au contraire m’lady” He said in a horrible yet still know-it-all-ly French accent while Susie glared 
at him, “For | myself are something of a theatre genius, and I’d be more than happy to help you 
with your-“ 

“NO!” Susie yelled as both she and Kris pushed him aside and stormed into the computer room. 
“The offers always out there!” Berdly called after them. 

The computer room smelt sterile, both Kris and Susie were bathed in a harsh light from the strip 
lights on the ceiling reflecting off the mint-Green, walls. The walls were plastered with posters, 
most of which were covered in half-useful E-Safety tips. 

In the center of the room sat a long table. Most of it was covered in a sprawling web of cables 
and wires connecting the computers and there chunky CRT monitors. 


Kris sat down before a computer and was illuminated in it’s bright cyan glow. They began to log 
onto the computer while Susie pulled up a chair next to them. 
They opened up a word processor and Kris began to type “Ideas:” 


Five minutes passed, then ten, then half an hour, and in the end the sun had painted the sky 
orange and the clouds were nothing more that candy-floss wisps of pink. 400 attempts at the 
no-internet dinosaur game later and neither Kris nor Susie had written anything. They re-opened 
the word processor and were greeted by a white void, bar the single word they had written an 
hour or so before. “Anything?” Asked Susie and Kris shook there head. “We might have to take 
up nerdly on his offer.” She sighed. Kris nodded with a grave look on there face. Together they 
took in a deep breath, shut down the computer, stood up from there chairs and stepped out the 
computer lab. 

“So; Kris, Susie, written your masterpiece yet?” Berdly asked from across the librarby. “Well, 
about that.” Susie said sheepishly “We... didn’t have any... couldn’t come up with... we have 
literally no ideas.” 


“So you want me to write you a play?!” He asked bounding over excitedly. In his hands he held a 
few sheets of paper, “Well, your in luck, because I’ve already written one for you!”. He held out 
the paper which Kris took, scanned through and then handed over to Susie. She read the title 
out loud: 

Lovesick: 80,000 Lightyears 


They all stood for at least a minute in silence while Susie squinted at the paper. “It’s good...” she 
said when finished, “But | don’t get why Mordecai and Susana kiss once she’s freed from the 
Galactic Empress, it just seems a bit out of character for her?”. 

Berdly blushed. “Well | thought... maybe it could be... It shows there character development... 
and...” he trailed off, before sprinting out the the librarby while yelling “OK BYE SEE YOU 
SOON!” 


Both Kris and Susie stood for a moment, stunned at what just happened, “What’s his problem?” 
She said while turning to Kris who shrugged, She still held Berdly’s script. “Anyway what are we 
going to do this script is awful.” she said, “It need major improvement, especially if we have 
competition. We need, like, the second biggest nerd that we know to help or we’re doomed!” 


Kris thought for a second, before there eyes widened. They grabbed Susie’s arm and ran out 
the Librarby with her in tow. 

Kris led Susie out of the libraby and then took a hard left straight down the road before stopping 
outside the school. 


“Kris you know schools out what the hell are we doing h- ooooh!” Exclaimed Susie, realising 
Kris’ idea. By the time she understood Kris had already tried the door. They sighed 
exasperatedly when it wouldn’t budge. 


Susie began to scan the sides of the building, until she spotted a window slightly propped open, 
to small for her but large enough for a scrawny kid like Kris to fit through. She called to them 
while pointing at it and they met beneath it. Kris leapt but failed to even brush it with there 
fingers, so they stretched out there arms and Susie lifted them up and pushed them through the 
window with ease. 

She stepped back, sighed and began to wait for Kris to unlock the door from the other side 
when, out of nowhere, a voice came from behind her. 

“Susie, what the hell are you doing!?”. 

Susie froze and then span around to be greeted by 4 of her classmates: Catti, Monster Kid, 
Jockington and Tem. The one who's spoken before, Catti, spoke again. “Like, why are you trying 
to break into school. God, didn’t take you for nerd.” 

“l- um...” Susie stuttered trying to think of a response before deciding to tell a half-truth, Me and 
Kris are doing this show thing and we need props from the school so...”, having finally gotten 
her act together she tried to sound more cool, “We decided to just break in.” 

The second classmate, Monster Kid, then spoke up. “Oh hey the show, yeah we’re doing that 
too.” 

Susie froze again, “The show... like the P’E’ZZA one?” 


“YES- we haz written an amazing script” Chimed in Tem. 

Susie began to panic, she’d been hoping for no competition. 

“So what gave you written?” Asked Jockington. 

Susie was about to say some lie about how she didn’t want them stealing her ideas when the 
schools door clicked open behind her. “Well, that’s my cue, haha,” She chuckled nervously, and 
began to back through the door, “break a leg.” She said half heartedly before slamming the door 
shut behind her. 

“KRIS!” She said, “Like, half of our class is doing this!”. Kris whipped around, with panic in there 
eyes. “Il hope Ralsie knows what he’s doing.” She said gravely as they started towards the 
entrance to the castle town. 

Kris and Susie stood before the entrance to the dark world, briefly basking in the ominous glow 
that radiated from it. Susie stepped up to it and cautiously placed her hand of the doorknob. 
Despite all the time she’d spent in there, she was still nervous that when she opened the door it 
would return to its original, mundane state. She closed her eyes, gripped the doorknob tight and 
then threw it open. 

A gust of wind blew down the corridor, messing with the hair of the two children that were now 
standing infront of the open door. 

Susie opened her eyes and was met by darkness. Both she and Kris breathed a sigh of relief. 
The space inside the closet was pitch black, not only that but it seems to absorb light, and there 
eyes never adjusted to it. The more they stared, the more it got darker yet darker. 

Cautiously, the pair stepped backwards, and then ran, full pelt, into the abyss. Into the dark 
world. 

With a crash, they landed in Castle Town. It’s smorgasbord of shops and locations stretched out 
before them, culminating in the twisting spires or Ralsie’s castle. Speaking of, the prince of 
darkness himself came barrelling down the central path through Castle Town to greet the pair. 
“Kris! Susie!” He shouted, panting for breath as he came to a stop before them, "It’s been so 
long!”, 

“Jeez it’s been like, a day...” Said Susie but not wanting to offend Ralsie she continued, “...but 
still, great to see you and all.”. 

Ralsie smiled, and then turned to Kris who, in a rare instance, smiled back. “So what brings you 
two back here? Any new dark worlds, or things you need help with or... just here to relax?” He 
asked, 

“Well, we do need your help.” Said Susie, producing Berdly’s script. “Can you read this?” She 
said, handing it to him, “And... fix it?” 

They all stood there in awkward silence, as Ralsie’s eyes darted back and forth across the 
page. After about a minute and a half he looked up from it. “Well, | think it great!” He said while 
both Susie and Kris groaned, “But it could use some improvement!” He quickly added seeing 
the looks ok there faces. “I think the beginning needs some more content and that it’s 
completely out of character for Susana to-“ 

“KRIS!” Said a haughty and slightly bit-crushed voice “It’s been soooo0000000 long!” Queen 
appeared from somewhere behind Ralsie and lifted Kris into the air with a hug. 

“T'll just... fix it then” said Ralsie having produced a green fountain pen from his cloak. 

“Kris, Kristopher, Kris-Cross-Applesauce, | have missed you soooo0000 much!” Queen said, 
placing Kris on the floor, “I see you have brought your purple friend with you too, hello Susie!” 


“Hi, your majesty.” Susie said nervously. 

“Ahh, please, call me Queen!” Queen responded while Susie nodded. 

“Oh, Queen, have you seen lancer anywhere?” Asked Susie to which Queens face lit up with 
surprise. 

“Oh yes! | must get him back down from there! LANCER DEAR, I’M COMING!” She called whilst 
running back towards the castle. 

“Kris, Susie. I’m done.” Said Ralsie, who passed the script to the pair. 

The papers printed lines of Times New Roman now had parts crossed out and replaced with 
neat, green, curly handwriting and entirely new lines crammed in between Berdly’s originals. 
The pair quickly read through the new script before Ralsie asked what they thought. 

“Oh wow Ralsie!” Said Susie “This is way better than whatever Nerdly wrote.” 

“Aww, thanks Susie, | just thought it could use a bit more content at the start and also that it was 
completely out of character for Susana too- WHAT IN THE ANGEL!” 

Ralsie’s expression turned from blushing to terror as he pointed into the sky above the pair. Kris 
and Susie span around to be greeted by a small, blue and round object careening through the 
sky, eventually smashing straight into Kris’ face and plowing them into the dirt, kicking up clouds 
of dust in the process. 

The dust settled and Kris opened there eyes to be greeted by stars facing across there vision 
and a blue, hooded face directly infront of there’s. 

“KRIS!” Said Lancer, “It’s been so long since we last met, | spent most of that time hanging from 
a chandelier but the details aren’t important.” He sat up, still on Kris’ chest. “Susie, good to see 
you too, and oooh what's that you’ve got there?” He launched off Kris and snatched the script 
off Susie. 

“Well it’s a script, for a show we need to preform.” She said. 

woefulstring — Yesterday at 4:15 PM 

“Oooo, | like shows!” Lancer said, “I must read this!”, He then proceeded to stare intently at the 
paper for the better part of 5 minutes before exclaiming “It’s good, but it needs some work. Can | 
help?”. Susie looked a Kris, who shrugged. “Sure, | guess.” She said. 

“Yippee, GIRLDAD!” Lancer called, 

“YES MY DEAR!?” Queen called back from a distance away. 

“CAN YOU BRING ME A PEN!?” He shouted 

“OF COURSE DEAR!” Queen yelled before heavy, metallic footsteps came like thunder to there 
location as Queen arrived from the Town. 

“Hear you go sweetie” She said while holding out the pen. Lancer took it from her and go to 
work on the script as Ralsie muttered something about how he could of used his pen. “Oh, what 
is the you’ve got there honey?” Queen asked. 

“It’s a script for Kris and Susie show!” 

“Ahh you must let me read it!” Queen said as she leant down to get a better look. As they read 
Queen would point out parts of the script for lancer, occasionally muttering things like, “Oh no 
this simply must be changed!” And “I think we could do with a few more characters here!” And 
after a while she eventually produced the script which now had blue scribbly hand writing along 
side the neat green and original computer printed ones. 

Susie took it from them before feeling something tug on her, she turned around to see Kris 
pulling on her and pointing to the lightworld entrance. 


“Oh yeah!” She exclaimed, “It must be getting late out there we need to go home!” They began 
walking back into the pillar of light that the sky cast on the dark world. They waved goodbye as 
they were pulled into the air by the light and transported into the lightworld. There clothes 
twisted and morphed into that of the lightworld variants and they were spat out into the cold 
corridors of the school. 

The pair stood up and looked around, it was almost as dark as it had been in Castle Town. The 
windows glowed gently with the setting sun and the gentle pattering of light rain echoed 
throughout the whole building. 

Once outside the made sure to gently close the door, waiting to hear it click. Deciding that the 
evidence of there break in was sufficiently hidden they pair turned around, only to be greeted by 
a figure standing infront of them in the rain. 

Tiny water droplets dripped of her antlers onto her golden-brown hair. She wore a garishly 
patterned woolly jumper despite the weather and still wore her school skirt. While only being just 
a bit taller than Kris, the setting sun stretched her shadow to twice the height of the school. 
“Noel!” Susie screeched, almost jumping out of her skin? Scales? Anyway, even Kris seemed 
suprised to see her. Of all the people to be out this late in the rain, Noel wasn’t what either of 
them expected. “What..? Why..?” Susie stammered. 

“Hi Kris, hi Susie! Berdly told me about your show and | was wondering-“ 

“If you could join in help with the script.” Susie said, rudely interrupting her, “I’m really sorry, but 
we've already had like, a million people try to help so I’m sorry but I’ve got to-.” This time it was 
Susie’s turn to be interrupted. She felt Kris tugging her and she turned face them. Kris gave her 
that look, the same one that had gotten her to go into the librarby. She tried to stand her ground, 
but eventually she had to give in. “Fine you can join.” she said, "Hear take it.”. She passed the 
Script to Noel who leant over it to shield it from the rain. 

It was a nightmare to read, with writing on top of writing, bits crossed out and scribbled over. It 
took Noel a while but eventually she managed to get through the whole script. “It’s really good 
she said, although a few parts don’t make sense, and | think it would be good if we put someone 
here. Can |?” 

“Add more, Sure.” Susie said. Noel produced a pen and began to write, getting the paper quite 
wet in the process. 

By the time she was finished the Sun had fallen down beneath the horizon and the streetlights 
had flickered on. Noel passed the script to Susie and then took a step back. “My mum doesn’t 
know I’m out and she'll kill me if she finds out so I’m going to go now, we should meet up with 
Berdly tomorrow to work things out, bye!” And like that she left, leaving Kris and Susie standing 
in the, now pouring rain. Susie stood, entranced, for second, before realising the script was 
getting soaked and quickly snapping back to her senses. Once the script was covered from the 
rain, she said “You know Kris, | think we should actually try reading this for once.” 

They both huddled over the script, at this point is was messy, multicoloured and damp. Once 
they’d managed to read it, Susie yelled, “KRIS, WHAT THE HELL IS THIS!” Kris shrugged and 
Susie continued her rant “THERES A CHARACTER CALLED BARON VON EVILTON AND A 
RAP GROUP AND A CASTLE WORKER AND Nubert???? AND WHY DO | KEEP GETTING 
HUGGED AT THE END! THATS IT, IM DOING THIS MYSELF!” She looked around for a pen, 
before realising that Noel had handed her’s over when she’d given Susie the script. Her 
handwriting scribbly from anger, she went to work on the script. 


“There, much better.” Susie said smugly, passing Kris the script, “Now Susana frees herself and 
the Galactic Empress loses and there are loads of badass explosions and NO ONE GETS 
HUGGED AT THE END!” Kris looked the script over, and nodded. “Well it’s getting dark, | 
suppose we should go.” Susie said, “I'll see you tomorrow, with the others | guess!”. And, as 
stars began to piece through the black night sky, the Kris and Susie split up. “Wait!” Cried 
Susie, her voice cutting through pitters and patters of the rain. “There’s like a dozen characters 
in this and like 4 of us! Where the hell are we going to get that many people!” She shouted. Kris 
shrugged, they were clearly to tired to worry at the moment. So Susie decided it was a problem 
for future them. 

It was early in the morning and the sun hung in the chilly blue sky. Gathered beneath it stood; 
Kris, Susie, Noel and Berdly. “Kris, Susie, what are we doing outside the school.” Asked Berdly, 
his teeth chattering in the Autumn cold. “Don’t ask me.” Said Susie, “It was Kris’s idea.”. 

“Kris!” Asked Noel! “Do you really know where we can get enough actors for this?”. Kris nodded. 
They had all read the through the new script and eventually accepted the changes everyone 
else had made to it. When Berdly asked about who else had changed it, Kris and Susie made 
up some excuse about how they’d asked a group of traveling theatre kids and they came up 
with the new ideas, unaware of the cast limit. 

Kris started towards the window they had broken into the previous day and Susie followed 
behind. It was at the point Susie realised Kris’ plan and she stopped them. “Kris, | know what 
your doing,” she said, “Are you sure this is a good plan? You never know how they'll react to the 
dark world!”. Kris shrugged and Susie sighed. She then lifted Kris up and they climbed inside. 
Noel and Berdly looked on in confusion, wondering why on earth they were breaking into the 
school. They asked Susie about it told them to wait and that they'll see. 

The door clicked, swung open and the group entered the school. 

“The supply closet!?” Noel asked, astonished, “Kris, Susie have you been eating too much chalk 
again?” 

“Less talking more following us.” Susie said while she and Kris heaved the door open. Berdly 
had remained strangely quite, presumably questioning wether he was being kidnapped. Once 
Kris and Susie had opened the closet, Noel and Berdly stared on in awe. They were transfixed. 
It was so strange, how dark it was, dark unlike anything they’d ever seen before, the kind of 
dark that could swallow someone whole. “You want us to go in there don’t you.” Berdly said, 
finally speaking up for the first time. “Urgh just do it.” Susie sighed along side Kris. 

“Ok Susie I’m trusting you with this one.” Noel said as she tentatively step forward into the dark. 
The rest of the group followed and, with a screech combing from either Noel or Berdly (or both), 
they began tumbling down into the darkworld. 


Noel sat up, disoriented, and began to look around. The first thing that caught her attention was 
the unending pillar of darkness that reached deep into the pitch black sky; then the twisting 
palaces and smorgasbord of shops the made up Castle town; then the three, now brightly 
dressed, teens that sat up around her. “Kris... Susie...” she said meekly “WHERE THE HELL 
ARE WE!” 

“Alright, alright, don’t freak out!” Susie said, waving her armes frantically, “So do you remember 
that dream you had a few days ago, yeah that was all real.” 


“WHAT!” Screamed Berdly who promptly began to freak out. But Noel had a different reaction, 
she looked up and Susie with an unfamiliar look, “All of it?” She asked, which caused Susie to 
blush, “Yeah, most of it.” She responded quietly. 

Having heard the lightners dramatic impact with the floor, Ralsie made his way over to the 
group. “Kris, Susie, | had a feeling you might come back. Hi you two!” He said to the group who 
stood up. Berdly steered to be ready to accept anything but Noel seemed a bit shaken, “He kind 
of looks like... Azzie...” she whisperd. 

“Now it looks like your in need of a few more actors.” Ralsie said, either not having heard her or 
not knowing what she meant “But thankfully your in luck!”. 

The group was now seated in a new wing of the Castle. It’s floors were boarded and wooden, 
it's walls were brick and lit with bright stage lights. Kris, Susie, Noel and Berdly all sat behind a 
large long table. Each Lightner had a copy of script beside them, a list of all the characters and 
a microphone. “Ok number one you can come in.” Noel, said. 

The lights dimmed and a door at the end of the room swung open. Ralsie stepped into the room, 
followed by a much taller darkner. She was tall, slender and had pointed ears and a tail. “Tasque 
manager and... Ralsie? You can start.” Said Noel. 


Ralsie and Tasque Manager: 


Ralsie took a deep breath in, and then in the most girly yet distraught voice he could he yelled 
“Your breaking up with me! | thought you were... preposing!” 

“| did talk to my parents about it pooh-bear,” Tasque said in a masculine, shallow attempt to be 
comforting, “but they expect a lot from me. I’m going to Harvard law and my brothers at Yale 
Law and so’s his new wife and... she’s a Vanderbilt for chrissake.” 

“Oh so I’m not good enough for you!” Ralsie cried, with seemingly real tears rolling down his 
face, “I’m from Malibu, I’m not exactly trailer trash hear, Richard Simmons is our neighbour.” 
“Look if I’m going to be a senator when I’m thirty I’m going to need somebody SERIOUS!” Said 
Tasque before the pair broke into a song that lasted another minute before coming to a huge 
cresendo. 

They finished to a round of applause and cheering from the Lightners. “Ralsie, Tasque, your in!” 
Said Susie. The preforming pair smiled and left the room. 

“Next!” Said Berdly into his mic. 

The group was now seated in a new wing of the Castle. It’s floors were boarded and wooden, 
it's walls were brick and lit with bright stage lights. Kris, Susie, Noel and Berdly all sat behind a 
large long table. Each Lightner had a copy of script beside them, a list of all the characters and 
a microphone. “Ok number one you can come in.” Noel, said. 

The lights dimmed and a door at the end of the room swung open. Ralsie stepped into the room, 
followed by a much taller darkner. She was tall, slender and had pointed ears and a tail. “Tasque 
manager and... Ralsie? You can start.” Said Noel. 


Ralsie and Tasque Manager: 


Ralsie took a deep breath in, and then in the most girly yet distraught voice he could he yelled 
“Your breaking up with me! | thought you were... preposing!” 


“| did talk to my parents about it pooh-bear,” Tasque said in a masculine, shallow attempt to be 
comforting, “but they expect a lot from me. I’m going to Harvard law and my brothers at Yale 
Law and so’s his new wife and... she’s a Vanderbilt for chrissake.” 

“Oh so I’m not good enough for you!” Ralsie cried, with seemingly real tears rolling down his 
face, “I’m from Malibu, I’m not exactly trailer trash hear, Richard Simmons is our neighbour.” 
“Look if I’m going to be a senator when I’m thirty I’m going to need somebody SERIOUS!” Said 
Tasque before the pair broke into a song that lasted another minute before coming to a huge 
cresendo. 

They finished to a round of applause and cheering from the Lightners. “Ralsie, Tasque, your in!” 
Said Susie. The preforming pair smiled and left the room. 

“Next!” Said Berdly into his mic. 

Bloxer? 


Bloxer made there way to the center of the room and took a deep breath in. They were about to 
begin when BOOM! In a huge crash the ceiling caves in and the room is smothered in dust. 

All that could be heard was the sound of the Lightners hacking and coughing, until the dust 
settled and a new voice, or voices, penetrated the room. 

“Prepare for trouble!” 

“And make it double!” 

Two silhouettes, one short and round, one tall and thin, stood ontop of the wreckage of the 
ceiling, where Bloxer once stood. 

“To protect the darkworld from devastation.” Said the shorter one 

“To unite all people within our nation!” Said the taller one 

“To denounce the evils of the angel and light!” 

“To extend our reach into heaven above!” 

“LANCER!” cried the shorter one 

“QUEEN!” Yelled the taller one 

“Together we blast of at the speed of light! Surender Now or prepare to fight!” They said in 
unison. 

A loud clapping came from the judges table as Susie cheered. “You're in!” She said to 
immediate protest from Noel and Berdly. “Are they ok?” Asked Noel, pointing to a single red 
hand the at poked out from beneath the wreckage. “There fine.” Said Susie, “More importantly, 
how good was that! The way they came from the ceiling and the dust and everything. They have 
to be in surely.”. Kris nodded enthusiastically and the others came around eventually. 
“Excellent,” said Queen, “I shall play the Galactic Empress.” 

“You can’t do that, that part was for Noel!” Berdly objected to Noels surprise. “Oh shut up 
Nerdly!” Shouted Susie. “Oh resorting to name calling, are we!?” Berdly retorted. Susie was 
about to come up with some no doubt incredibly witty responce when something dove into her 
side and carried her over the table. Kris had tackled her to the group and now sat on top of her 
on the floor, they held up the script pointing at it and staring at Susie expectantly. 

“Urgh fine Kris is right, now get off me!” She said and Kris got up, “If we want to do this, then we 
need to stick together. No more argument, promise?” 

“Promise” The rest of the group said, some more enthusiastic than others. 

“That's all heartwarming and stuff,” said Queen, “But do | get the part or not.” 


“Fine.” Said Berdly. 

The whole cast was gathered in a new wing of the castle, it had a large space with towering 
walls and a ceiling from which many stage lights hung. Set into the furthest wall was a huge end 
on stage. Each cast member had a copy of the scrip, now made more legible through Berdly’s 
efforts on on of the libraby’s computers, he’d had some objections to some of the lines but was 
made write them anyway. “So guys, you've all been cast to help.” Said Susie, unsure what to do 
at this point, “I guess we start with Act 1 Scene 1. Kris, can you do the honours.”. Kris, at the 
back of the hall sat in a huge entanglement of wires and consoles, next to which was a large 
grand piano. They searched through the nest attempting to find the panel the controlled the 
lights. After almost blinding everyone by turning every single light in the room to max, they then 
managed to dim them slightly, leaving a single spotlight on Berdly who now stood in the center 
of the stage. 

“Ok...” said Berdly, he took a deep breath in and began “The year is 40xx, every square inch of 
the world is colonised by the Galactic Empress’ many forts and cities. Or so they think. FOR l,”, 
he reached into the sky, “the insufferable and annoying- WHO WROTE THIS!” He squinted and 
scanned the crowd for any clues onto the see Queens face with the word [LMAO] displayed on 
it. He stormed off the stage and the group decided they should start with the next scene. 

The rest of the week was spent rehearsing, the main actors made there way through the whole 
show until each actor could probably recite everyone else’s lines of by heart, while Kris, with 
some help from the other darkners began to build set and props. Kris also spent along time 
practicing the piano score they; Sweet, Cap and K_K had written but Kris would never practice 
in front of anyone, always with the piano hauled up in there room with the door locked. Perhaps 
they were just nervous to play with an audience, Noel would think as she sat outside there door 
like she used too, just listening to them play. 

Before they knew it, the week was up and it was the day of the show; costumes were made and 
set was ready, the script was memorised and the actors were prepared. However it was on that 
day a fatal flaw emerged in the plan. “Kris!” Susie yelled as they left there room, having done on 
last run through of the whole score. Susie caught up to them and they’d stopped while Susie 
regained her breath, “Kris I’ve just realised something and it’s really bad!” She panted, “If the 
competition and the judges are all in the lightworld, how are we going to get the darkners to 
them!” Kris looked at her eyes wide with no idea what to do about this when a voice came from 
behind them, “I might have an idea.” Noel said. 

Undyne grunted, she couldn’t believe she had to waste her night for some stupid P’E’ZZA thing. 
Only two groups of kids had put the effort in to do anything so she hoped it would be over soon. 
She looked around her to see who else ICEE’s had conned into joining them. Too her left sat the 
mayors receptionist and Catti’s dad who had apparently did some theatre thing when he was 
younger, and to her right was the ICEE’s purple guy, they gave Undyne the creeps, it had been 
so long since anyone had seen them take the suit off, that the town forgot what they had looked 
like. Undyne Sighed. It was bound to be a boring night. 

The lights in the church began to dim and makeshift stage was bathed in an icy-glow. “To be or 
not to be, that is the question.” A hooded-figure cloaked in black said as she walked into the 
center of the stage. She lifted up the hood dramatically to reveal Catti. “Wether ‘tis nobler in the 
mind to suffer the slings and arrows of outrageous fortune or to take arms against a sea of 
troubles and by opposing end them. My father is dead, my love gone mad and gone also. My 


mother sits on the throne beside an incestuous and vile King. Yes to be or not to be that is the 
question.” 

“Who est thou to complain about there own life when it is he who hast brought such miseries 
upon himself and me!” Another character spat as he burst onto the stage from the left wings. He 
to was cloacked in shadow and hooded, but revealed himself to be Jockington. The pair threw 
Shakespeareian insults at each other and eventually drew blades. 

“ENOUF!” Came a booming voice from offstage “I haz had enough of bof of you!” Descending 
from a wire rig from the top of the church came Tem! She wore a reflective metal crown the 
bounces the light of the spotlights down onto the crowd. Undyne squinted and recoiled, blinded 
by the light of her majesty. “If you iz to fight you must do it on my termz!”. Tem yelled. 

Monster kid, who wore a long flowing dress, entered the stage holding two rapiers. He gave one 
to Jockington and one to Catti. Making sure that Jockington got the one in his left hand. 

“Now you begin, but firzt, Hamlet, a drink?” Asked Tem while holding out a plastic goblet, who 
had a sly expression on her face, “I shall have it, my king.” Monster Kid said halfheartedly, 
clearly not pleased about the part he had play, while he snatched it out of her hand. “No my 
Queen!” Tem cried as Monster Kid dramatically took a sip and the proceeded choke and die 
incredibly graphically. Jockington and Catti were oblivious to Monster Kids death and they 
began to spar. But Jockington, being a snake, was much more able to duck and weave past 
Catti's jabs and was eventually able to land a shot on her. “Tis but a scratch.” She said. “Oh 
yes?” Said Jockington smugly. And Catti began to stumble, “Laerteas, you’ve poisoned me?” 
She chocked and with one last push she disarmed Jockington and struck him with own blade 
before throwing it across the stage straight at Tem who was crouched over Monster Kid’s body. 
It knocked her of her feet and she too collapsed. “The rest...” Catti whispered to Jockington “Is 
silence...” before they both collapsed. 

Undyne sat there in silence as the house lights rose, before she turned to the person to her left, 
“Get those kids some therapy, haha.” She said, before remembering it was Catti’s dad and 
pretending she hadn't said anything. 

“Well, that wasn’t that bad” she thought to herself “At least it was entertaining, perhaps this next 
one will be too.” Then all the house light cut out, 

Undyne felt a bag get thrown over her head and a rope get tied around her. 

woefulstring — Yesterday at 4:22 PM 

“Do you really think this will work?” Noel asked Susie as; she, Kris and Berdly carried the, now 
kidnapped, Judges through hometown and into the school. “It will be easier once we get to the 
dark world.” Susie grunted while struggling to hold a writhing Undyne. It was now late at night so 
few people were outside to whiteness there crimes. “Ralsie can pacify them.” Susie continued 
as she opened the door to the school, “Then we just need to preform the actual show.”. 
Throughout the week of rehearsals and practices something had been building in Susie, a sort 
of fear. Despite being the most scary person that she knew, at least before they first stepped 
into the dark worlds, Susie was developing stage fright. 

By the time Susie, Kris and Noel had reach the supply closet, Berdly had just managed to haul 
the Purple Guy through the front doors and locked them behind him. Despite the fact that 
no-one had been pacified yet, he was out cold. 

“You know Noel, I’m amazed you came up with a plan like this,” Susie said as she opened the 
supply closet, “I mean, it was things like this that got me banned from free ham sandwich day.”. 


The pair then threw/slid there prisoners through the doors and into the dark world, and then 
went back to help Kris and Berdly who had the heaviest Judges, before they dove into the dark 
world themselves. 

Upon entrance, they found the 4 Judges nocked out on the floor with Ralsie standing next to 
them, there clothing had changed too into a dark world variant. Undyne now had the shining 
armour of a knight, Catti’s dad’s missing arm had been replaced with a huge cybernetic one, the 
Purple Guy remained the same (perhaps it wasn’t a costume anymore, best not to think about it) 
and the mayors receptionist outfit was much more large and grand. A group of swatchlings 
flanked Ralsie and picked up the Judges beofre whisking them off to the castle to be tied to 
chairs and to watch the show. 

The cast gathered backstage and changed into costume. Berdly’s remained mostly the same, 
still Sci-Fi but more casual, Ralsie now wore long flowing robes which pulsed with neon light, 
Susie’s outfit was similar too, but much more torn and ragged, Lancer wore an outfit more 
similar to Queens and Noel wore a butlers outfit similar to Ralsie’s. The rest of the casts outfits 
remain mostly the same as they were all from the Cyber World. 

Once everyone was changed they checked that everyone knew there parts and then began. 
Groggily, Undyne looked around her, she presumed she had fallen asleep during the second 
show before she realised she was tied to a chair. “WHAT!” She yelled writhing and struggling to 
break free, but the ropes were tight and her chair was bolted to the floor “Where are we?!”. The 
rest of the judges had seemingly given up and accepted there fates. Undyne began to scream 
and yell before a bit-crushed booming voices echoed through the hall. “Shut up!” It said 
imposing and menacingly, “I now present to you, the second entry for the P’E’ZZA 
PRODUCTIONS! Lancer and Queen in LOVESICK: 80,000 LIGHTYEARS. Enjoy it and we may 
let you live.” A small commotion was picked up through the microphone before abruptly cut off. 
As the curtains rose and the stage was flooded in blue, Kris began to play a funky overture on 
the piano. He was accompanied by a group of swatchlings and Swatch himself who all played 
various other instruments. Now, Berdly stood in the center of the stage, he cast a long shadow 
that reached up the wall behind him due to the bright follow spotlight that Clover held on him. 
“The year is 40xx,” he said “Every square-inch of the world is colonised by the Galactic 
Empresses many cities and forts, or so they think. FOR I!” He reached into the sky “THE 
BRAVE AND GREAT, MORDECAL is in hiding.” He fell to his knees, “Me and my wise and 
omniscient master... Rallie Sei (who came up with that) live in hiding, out of the city walls, in the 
one place she'll never find us.” When he said the line ‘city walls’ a cardboard silhouette city lit up 
behind him. “But... | want to break free!” Berdly continued, getting to his feet (talons?) “I want to 
break free of this place, where nothing ever changes and all we do is hide all day, | want to see 
the world and feel danger, | want to go.” 

“Well I’m afraid you can't.” Ralsie said as he hobbled into the stage, he held a long, twisting, 
wooden cane and his white robes trailed long behind him. “Your simply not ready yet, every 
since you parents put you into my care it’s been my job to protect you, | will let you go, one day, 
but as | said your not ready” He said. 

“But | am ready! I’ve been ready for years, there so much | want to do like, there’s a story about 
this badass rebel, Susana, who got imprisoned by the Galactic Empress. A rebel! We’re meant 
to be rebels! But all we do is sit here and hide. | want to help other rebels, | want to save 
Susana, | want to defeat the Galactic Empress!” Cried Berdly. 


“Fine.” Ralsie said to Berdly’s surprise. “You can go, but first you must best me, not in combat, 
but at the art of negotiation!” 

Berdly, groaned. “The street gangs and mafia won't want to negotiate with me!” 

“Well maybe your just not negotiating well enough.” Ralsie said slyly. 

“Urrrghh, fine.” Berdly Groaned. 

“So why should | let you go?” Said Ralsie calmly. 

“Because I’ve been here for years and | think I’m ready to go.” Berdly said 

“Well | don’t.” Said Ralsie 

“WHY!” Yelled Berdly, 

“Because | don't think your good enough at negotiating with people.” Ralsie answered. 

“No I’m not.” Berdly said before pausing, “But I’m not going to get better if | practice with only 
one other person.” 

Ralsie smiled, “Well done, you can go now.”. 

Berdly’s Jaw dropped, “I can?” He asked, astonished. Kris and the band began to play a 
triumphant variation of the overture. “Yes.” Said Ralsie, “Now go Mordecai, you needn’t waste 
anymore time with me.” He chuckled. 

“Thank you Master Sei!” Berdly said before hugging him and running off-stage. Ralsie waved at 
him as the curtain fell and the lights blacked out. 

The Judges sat there, slightly confused at what was happening, but willing to go along with if it 
meant they would live, so the four of them began to clap and cheer loud enough to make up for 
the missing audience. 

As Kris and the band played an ominous string piece, Berdly walked nervously across the stage 
in front of the curtain. The cast had used lights to project the silhouettes of a street at night 
onto the curtain. After walking for another few seconds Berdly almost jumped out of his skin 
when a huge booming voice echoed across the hall. “WHO DARES ENTER THE TERRITORY 
OF THE BARON VON EVILTON.” A huge pointy shadow was cast on the curtain, which shrunk 
until lancer burst from behind it. “HOHOHO IT IS 1, AND WHO ARE YOU?” He asked. “Il am 
M-m-m-Mordecai.” Berdly stuttered. “WELL, M-M-M-MORDECAI YOU ARE IN THE 
PRESENCE OF THE GREAT AND POWERFUL BARON, DO YOU HAVE ANY LAST WORDS 
BEFORE | THRASH YOUR ASS!?” Lancer shouted. “Maybe we can talk about the ass 
thrashing?” Berdly asked, before he yelled and ducked out of the way of a flying spade sent by 
Lancer as the band started a fast-paced battle song. 

Using a combination of Berdly’s haliberd and Lancer’s spade magic they made a very 
convincing stage fight. It so good Undyne started to actually enjoy it, before she remembered 
she had been kidnapped. Berdly kept trying to get words out but was interrupted by Lancers 
attacks, eventually Lancer managed to pin Berdly down but he managed to kick him off. Lancer 
came skidding to a halt and bowed to Berdly who stopped mid attack and seemed confused. 
“No one has ever lasted that long in combat against me.” Lancer said, “You’ve gained my 
respect kid, wherever are you going, | will protect you.” 

“Oh, errm thanks.” said Berdly as the pair walked of stage. The song turned triumphant and the 
curtain fell. 

Meanwhile, backstage, Susie was having a breakdown. She paced around her dressing room, 
breathing heavily and just wanting to not exist at that moment in time. Noel heard the 
commotion coming from her room and knocked on the door. “Go away.” Susie sniffled, and 


Noel, slightly hurt began to back away when Susie changed her mind. She sniffled something 
that sounded like “come in” and Noel opened the door. Susie was sitting in a pile of clothes and 
various items of furniture. Noel asked her what was wrong to which Susie replied “I’m... afraid.”. 
Noel was slightly surprised by this, of all the people, Susie was afraid? “Afraid of going 
onstage?” Noel asked to which Susie got up and seemed like she was going to barge past her, 
but instead she took a more gentle approach and stepped past her through the door. She 
followed Susie through the backstage and into one of the wings. “Look at them.” Susie said, 
gesturing to Berdly, Lancer, Sweet, Cap and K_K who were all dressed up with backwards caps 
and golden chains. It was some kind of rap battle scene, Noel hadn’t read that part properly. 
“What about them?” She asked Susie. 

“There so good,” Susie responded with a tear running down her face, “I’m afraid I’m going to go 
out there and embarrass myself again.” 

“Again?” Noel asked. 

“|... It was a long time ago... At a school show... | wasn’t very good and... | thought I’d be better 
this time and | wouldn't be scared but | still am. | don’t want to put myself out there, | don’t want 
to be embarrassed again.” Susie stammered. 

Noel took a moment to think before looking up at Susie straight in her eyes and starting took 
talk. 

“Susie, your the most fearless, most confident, most coolest, most bea- badass person that | 
know!” She said aggressively, Susie looked slightly taken aback at her conviction, “You taught 
me to be confident and made me believe in myself so, | believe in you, and Kris believes in you 
and Nerdly believes in you and so does everyone else here!” Susie chuckled, “What about the 
judges?” She asked. 

“Who cares about the judges! WE LITERALLY KIDNAPPED THEM! The only person judging 
you in here is yourself, so stop doing that and get on there and show them how cool you are! | 
know you can do it!” Noel said, laughing too now. “It’s almost our queue now so get ready.” She 
said. 


The original group of Berdly and Lancer now had Sweet Cap’n’Cakes and Nubert in it. The back 
drop was now a hand painted futuristic castle, the stage was scored and burnt due to the many 
fights that had taken place. Susie took in a deep breath, stood up straighter and then strolled 
onto the stage with an exaggerated swagger to hide her shaking. 

“Susana, you freed yourself!?” Berdly said surprised. 

“Of course | did I’m literally me.” Susie said with the heightened confidence Noel had imbued 
herself with, “I mean, | had a bit of help.” She said gesturing to the wings. This deviation from 
the script took Noel so much by surprise that she almost forgot to go on stage. “Come on, | 
didn’t help you that much!” She said. 

“| wouldn’t be out here if it weren’t for you.” Susie said, before remembering that there was a 
script to follow “So, erm, who are you lot.” She said to Berdly and his group. 

“Well I’m Mordecai and we’re-“ Berdly began before being cutoff by Lancer yelling “The 
LANCER FAN CLUB- | mean BARON VON EVILTON FAN CLUB!” 

“Ooooo-k.” Susie said, confused, “but hold on why should | go with you, | don’t know if your 
rebels and/or interesting people?” 

“Well, we did free you.” Berdly said. 


“No | freed myself.” Susie retorted 

“Well, who else will you go with?” He spat back 

Susie pointed to Noel behind her “I could go with her, she seems pretty cool.” 

And odd look came across Berdly’s face, before he got back in character and continued acting. 
“No, you don’t know wether we’re cool or interesting, but the best way to find out is to come with 
us isn’t it?” 

Susie smiled “Sound logic, you’ve won me over, Mordecai was it. So where do we go from 
here?” 

“Anywhere you want, that’s the fun of being free!” Berdly answers. 

“Ha, show me this freedom then.” Susie laughed and the group began to make there way 
offstage when a booming voice once again flooded the who hall “Ohhhhohohohoho, Not so 
fast!” Queen said a she descended, on a platform on wires, from the top of the stage. Her outfit 
was made much more grand, with a long flowing cloak that draped of tte back of her platform. 
She descended to slightly above Susie’s head hight to look down upon the rest of the cast. “You 
DARE attempt to simply walk out on the Galactic Empress no, GUARDS DEAL WITH THEM!” 
Queen said as a group of Swatches and various other darkners flooded the stage from either 
side. They either slightly missunderstood her orders, thinking they were real, or didn’t get that 
stagefighting was meant to be fake, because there attacks and bullets came scarily close to 
main cast and proceeded to hit hard enough the crumple small parts of the stage where they 
landed. The band now played a dramatic battle theme as Berdly, Susie and Noel climbed onto 
Queens platforms while the rest of the group held of the darkners below. 

Hello, vermin!” Queen said, as the group on the platform grinned at each other, ready for the 
spectacle that was about to unfold. Susie, Berdly and Noel, raised there weapons and a battle 
began on the platform. 

The judges looked on in horror as the stage began to deteriorate, with some parts even catching 
on fire. On the platform the Lightners ducked and weaved through Queens lasers and fireballs, 
eventually one hit one of the ropes on the platform and it went slanting down, causing them all 
to fall into the commotion below. 

A hail of bullets flew from the stage, causing the floorboards in front of the judges to catch on 
fire. They writhed in there ropes trying to break free ad the flames crept towards them. 
Meanwhile onstage the battle was continuing, despite the fact it was a 3v1 Queen was well 
matched against the lightners, ducking and weaving between there attacks then fleeing a 
barrage of lasers and other bullets at them that they just managed to duck out the way of. In 
possibly the first time she’d ever really coordinated with Berdly, Susie and the blue bird both 
raided there weapons and struck Queen in the back. Making sure only the blunt sides of the 
Halberd and Axe hit her. She was flung forwards through the fighting darkners and flames and 
off the edge of the stage, Susie and Berdly followed her while Noel stayed behind. She looked 
around at the flaming stage and at the soon-to-be baked Judges and realise that if someone 
didn’t put out these fires the whole of Castle town would go down. So she reached inside herself 
and began to channel all her determination into a huge icy blizzard. Just as Susie and Berdly 
were about to ‘finish off’ Queen, Noel release the icy magic and the whole hall was coated in 
ice. 


After defrosting, the house lights rose, and the whole cast stood there for a second taking in 
there destruction. And then they began to cheer. Noel slide of the frozen stage and went to join 
Susie who, too her surprise, hugged her tightly. “I thought you cut this part!?” Noel said in shock. 
“| think it’s called improv.” Susie replied. She put Noel down and ran to the back of the hall to 
find Kris and hug them too. 


After she dragged Kris of the piano and out of the mess of wires and lighting controls, the four 
lightners gathered in front of the Judges. Seeing the disheveled state they were in she asked, 
“S000000, do we get the P’E’ZZA?” 

Catti’s dad burst out in tears “Please take me home!” He pleaded. 

“Right.” Susie said awkwardly, “But if you tell anyone about this we'll find you and you'll have to 
watch the sequel.” The 4 judges nodded frantically and Ralsie emerged from backstage to put 
them to sleep. 


The dark fountain roared, and life in Castle Town continued as normal. Meanwhile, in the Café 
sat Kris, Berdly, Ralsie, Susie and Noel. “Honestly this place is waaay better than ICEE’s!” Susie 
said while stuffing her face with a darkburger. 

“It’s still a shame we didn’t win.” Noel said before taking a bite out of a Lancer-shaped cookie. 
Upon hearing Noel talk about there loss, Berdly lifted his head from his half eaten CD Bagel, “A 
SHAME!” He yelled “All that effort, time and work, FOR NOTHING!” His face fell back into the 
Bagel and was covered in sauce. “Stop being dramatic Berdly, it was still a good time wasn't it 
guys.” Susie said to nods from Kris and Noel and a small mumble from Berdly. “I’m honestly still 
in shock that my whole dream was real.” Noel said, “Speaking of which, Susie, are you free after 
school tomorrow?” 

This took Susie by surprise, she paused, shocked a second before responding “Wow, I, Where 
do you want to go?” 

At this point Kris was leaning in intently and Berdly’s head was back up again, he looked like he 
wanted to say something, but didn't. 

“You could show me around Castle Town and then maybe we could go to the Diner?” Noel 
asked, to which Susie nodded frantically. Kris finished there drink and Berdly finally decided to 
finish his bagel. 

Meanwhile | n the lightworld the Sun hung at midday in the sky, and Catti’s group enjoyed there 
fresh, free P’E’ZZA. 


